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Uring the laft war 
in America, a band 
of Savages having 
furprized and de- 
‘sob feated a party of 

@~» the Englith, fuch of 
aX thofe as were not 
aftually killed on the fpot, had very 
little chance of getting away from 
enemies, who were much more 
quick of foot than they; and who 
purfuing them with unrelenting 
fury, ufed thofe whom they overtook 
with a barbarity almoft without ex- 
ample, even in thofe countries. 

A young Englifh officer, prefled 
by two Savages who were mating 
at him with up-lifted hatchets, ha 
not the leaft hope of eicaping 
death, and thou ht of nothing now 
but to fell his ‘i e as dear as he 
could. Juft then, an old Savage, 
armed with a bow, drew near him, 
in act to pierce him with an arrow ; 
but after taking aim at him, all on 
a fudden he drops his point, and 
runs to throw himfelf between the 
young Englifhman and the two bar- 

arians, who were going to maifa- 
crehim. Thefe drew back, out of 
refpect to the motions of the old 
man, who, with figns of peace, 
took the officer by the hand, after 
removing his apprehenitons by 
friendly geftures, and carried him 
home with him to his hut. There 
he treated him with great humenity 
and gentlenefs, lefs like his flave 
than his companion. He taught 
him the Abenakee language, and 
the coarfe arts in ufe among thofe 
people. They lived very well fa- 
tished with each other. One only 
point of the old man’s deportment 





could not but give the young of. 
ficer fome uneafinefs; he would 
fometimes furprize the Savage, fix- 
ing his eyes upon him, when after 
looking long and ftedfaftly at him, 
he would let fall fome tears. 

However, on the return of the 
fpring, the Abenakees took the 
field again, and proceeded in gueft 
of the Englith. 

The old man, who had ftill re- 
mains of vigour enough to bear 
the fatigues of war, went along 
with his countrymen, not forgetting 
to take his prijoner with him. 
‘They made a march of above two 
hundred leagues through the tracix- 
lefs wilds and forefts of that coun- 
try, till at length they came within 
view of a plain, in which they dif- 
covered an Englifh camp. This 
the old Savage thewed to his young 
companion ; and at the fame tine 
eying him wiltfully, and marking 
his countenance : 

‘© There (fays he) are thy bro- 
thers, waiting to give us battle. 
What fay’ it thou? Foniemes thee 
from death. | have taugit thee to 
build canoes; to make bows and 
arrows 3; to catch the deer of the 
foreit; to wicld the hatchet, with 
all our arts ot war. What waitthou 
when I took thee home to my dwel- 
ling ? ‘Thy hands were as the hands 
of a mere child ; they could ferve 
thee but little for thy defence, and 
lefs yet for providing thee means of 
fubifience. Thy foul was in the 
dark: thou werta flranger to all 
neceflary knowledge. ‘To me thou 
owett life, the means of life, every 
thing. . . .~. Could’ thou then 
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join thy countrymen, and to lift the 
hatchet againit us ?” 

The young Englifhman made an- 
{wer, that he fhould, it was true, 
have a juit repugnance to the carry- 
ing arms againit thofe of his own 
nation, but that he would never 
turn them againft the Abenakees, 
whom fo long as he fhould live he 
would confider as his brothers. 
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(fays the old man) it delights not 
me!” adding, with fome degree of 
impetuofity, ‘* Depart,----hafte,--- 
fly to yon camp of thy friends. Get 
home, that vf father may {till fee 
with pleafure the rifing of the fun, 

and the flowers of the {pring.” | 
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At this the Savage dejeéted his 
head ; and lifting up his hands, he 
covered his face with them, as it 
were in a deep meditation. After 
he had remained fome time in this 
attitude, he looked earneftly at the 
Englifh officer, and faid to him in a 
tone of grief, mixed with tender- 
nefs, ** Haft thou a father ?’’s-- 
‘““ He was alive (anfwered the 
young man) when I left the coun- 
try.”’ ---** Oh, how unhappy muft 
he be !” faid the Savage.-----After 
a moment’s paufe of filence, he ad- 
ded, ** Doft thou not know that I 
too was once a father? alas! Iam 
no longer one. No: I am nolon- 

er afather! I faw my own fon fall 
in battle. He fought by the fide of 

me. I faw him die like a man; 
dic, covered with wounds as he fell. 

But I revenged him.” : 

As he pronounced thefe words 
with the moft pathetic emphafis, 
he fhuddered, he feemed to breathe 
with pain, choaked with inward 
groans, which he was endeavouring 
to ftifle. His eyes looked wild, but 
no tears came from them. Little 
by little, the violence of his agita- 
tions ceafed: he grew calm, and 
turning towards the eait, he pointed 
to the rifing fun, and faid to the 
young Enghifhman, ‘* Seeft thou 
yon beauteous luminary, the fun in. 
all its {plendour ? Does the fight of 
it afford thee any pleafure ?’’----- 

“* Undoubtedly, (aniwered the of- 

ficer) who can behold fo fine a fky 

without delight ?”’---** And yet, to 
me, it no longer gives any !” fays 
the Savage. After pronouncin 

thefe few words, he turned, an 

cafting his eye on a bufh in full 
fiower, *‘ See! (faid he) young 
nian, does not that gay appearance 
of flowers give thee a fort of joy to 
look at it £’’---** It does indeed,” 
replied the officer. “ And yet 
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| F this be the real ftate of things, 
as every man mult be fenfible it 
is, that mankind are more or lefs 
happy, as there is more or lefs vir- 
tue and goodnefs in the world ; and } 
if the greateft comforts and enjoy- | 
ments of life proceed from men’s. 
fobriety, prudence, piety, jut treat- > 
ment of, and kind affeétion to one 
another; and the greateft miferies - 
from intemperance, injuftice, mu- } 
tual oppreffion, and other vices ;--- | ) 
need we any ftronger proof of the 
Fuftice of GOD ?---Efpecially if we | 
confider, that this is an wniverfal | 
effec, not peculiar to any one place 
orcountry; but that in all nations, 
communities, and focieties throughe 
out the whole world, the more fn. 
cerely virtuous and religious men 
are, and the more mutual confidence 
and good-will fubfifl among them, 
the happier that nation or fociety 
becomes ; can we refolve this wni- 
verfal effee into any other caufe, 
than the providence of Gop go- 
verning the world by an univerfal 
law and conftitution, which is per- 
feCily juft and right ? For there 
cannot be a moreclear and certain 
demonftration of the difpofition of 
the Almighty Maker & Governor of 
the world than this is, or a plainer 
indication which fide he efpoufes ; 
and that he is nota patron or fa- 
vourer of wickednefs, or an indif- 
ferent {fpectator ; but is rhe righteous 
Lordwholoveth righteou/ne/s,€5 whcfe 
countenance bebolds the upright. Yor 
if making mankind more happy or 
more miferable, in proportion to the 
degrees of virtue or vice which pre- 
vailin the world, be not an a¢tual 
diftribution of divine juftice in this 
world ; what can we mean by the 
TFuftice of GOD ? Or what ftronger 
proof can we have of it ?---If it be 
faid, 








































eee 


faid, that this uxiver/al efe? is Ow- 
ing to the nature of mankind, or 
the conftitution of the world; this 
is all the conceffion we defire. For 
it follows undeniably, that the na- 
ture and conftitution of things is in 
the whole juft and right : and what 
is that conftitution but the fcheme 
and intention of the wifdom and 
Supice of GOD ? 

tis unreafonable that we fhould 
be fo much affected with fome ap- 
parent exceptions, and lay great ftrefs 
upon them; as if the argument 
refted on a Sew particular inflances 5 
without attending to what is the 
real ftate of things in the whole, or 
taking any view of the general ef- 
feét and influence of divine provi- 
dence : whereas the great weight of 
the argument lies upon rhe general 
fiate of things. For if we (Eppole 
the lot and condition of good men 
put into one fcale, and that of wick- 
ed men into the other, it is evident 
that a few fingle inftances are com- 
aratively of very little weight. 
The great and main quettion is, 
whether the ftate of good or of bad 
men is in general happier: Which 
fort of perfons enjoy more fatisfac- 
tion, more eafe and contentment 
in their own minds, and are better 
pleafed with themfelves, and their 
own condu& and condition? And 
if we were to confult upon the 
means of a happy life, and to direct 
and advife any perfon according to 
our beft judgment, how he might 
enjoy life the longeit, with the great- 
eft fecurity, with the feweft trou- 
bles, and the moit fatisfaétions ; 
which courfe fhould we advife him 
to take ?-----The ways of villainy 
and debauchery ?---Gr the ftraight 
road that religion points out? The 
way of honefty and virtue ?---What 
method do parents, who are ex- 
ceedingly defirous of the welfare 
and happinefs of their children in 
this world, ufually take in order to 
thatend? Do they indeed inftruct 
them in the ways of vice, and train 
them up to habits of wickednefs ? 
Or do they defire to make them fo- 
ber, virtuous, and religious, as the 
way to do well, and to be happy ia 
the world ?———Thefe are queiitons 
which admit of no debaic, and 


On the Fuftice of Divine Providence. 195 


which all men will fufficiently agree 
in determining. 

And thus the argument is brought 
to a fhort ifflue and certain conclu- 
fion. For if virtuous men do in 
general fuffer for their wickednefs ; 
and if vicious and good men are 
in general happier by the prattice 
of virtue ;—if fuch is the prevail- 
ing effect and general confequence ; 

ether we afcribe it to the confti- 
tution of the world, to the nature 
of fociety, to the order of civil go- 
vernment, or to the frame of the 
human mind, or to all of thefe in 
conjunction, as the immediate 
caufes ; the argument is eftablifhed, 
and cannot be overthrown: we 
need no further witnefs in the 
caufe. «Human experience, and the 
common fenfe of mankind, vindi- 
cate and prove the u/fice of GOD, 
as rewarding virtue and punifhing 
vice in the prefent ftate. 

Having reprefented this great evi- 
dence of the Juffice of GOD, arifin 
from the general order and feries o 
effects, which is the plan of divine 
wifdom in the conftruction and go- 
vernment of this world; we fhail 
proceed next to confider the objec- 
tions which may feem to arife oppo- 
fite to the foregoing evidence. For 
though no objections arifing from 
particular inftances.can deiiroy a 
proof founded on general and con- 
itant experience ; yet, as all objec- 
tions relate to the prefent poiture 
and fcene of things in this world, 
and may weaken, though not defroy, 
the general evidence, and are apt to 
make a great impreifion on minds 
not accufiomed to a larger and more 
compreheniive view of things ;---it 
will not be ufelefs to confider and 
obviate them, as far as we are able 
to give a juft folution. 

* For though the Providence of 
GOD has fo conftituted the 
world, the frame of human na- 
ture, and the connection of caufes 
and effets both natural and mo- 
ral, that a general diftinétion is 
preferved, and preference given to 
Virtue in Oppofition to vice, in re- 
fpect to the enjoyment and happi- 
neis of lie y—yet this diftinétion 
and prefererite are not fo vifible, 
‘ {o coniltant, or fo extenfive, as 

Aaz * {eems 


cs 
. 
¢ 
‘ 
7 
. 
¢ 


+ a te ss 
a 


‘ c > 
Me Te 


a gee . een os 














Ape 
toe 
oR Apatite oe S . = 


~~ 
ee 

Rae Sa 

fh» ws 


a ae 

, oS 

till TP ch ie a 
ee 


ne te es 


ge % ety, : 











































196 


* feems requifite to the abfolute per- 
* fection of the divine government. 
‘ For it might be expected, at firlt 
view, from perfect juftice and an 
infallible providence, not only 
that mankind in general fhould 
become more or lefs happy, in 
proporticn to their practice of 
virtue or vice; but that every 
fingle perfon fhould be rewarded 
or punifhed in exact proportion to 
his deferts; and that Gop would 
extend his juftice to every indivi- 
dual and every aftion equally and 
at all times. Whereas this does 
not appear to be the real flate of 
things. The guilty are known 
fometimes to efcape punifhment, 
and the innocent to fuffer: and 
tiiere are many examples pf good 
men involved in troubles and mi- 
feries, and wicked men fourifhing 
in eafe and profperity.’ 

To this it may be replied, in the 
frft place, that we are not compe- 
tent judges of the real condition or 
happineis of other men. We are 
fo apt to judge from appearances 
and external. circumftances, and 
with 4o many prejudices, and fo im- 
perfect a knowledge, that we are as 
liable to make a falfe eflimate as a 
trae one. And the real happinefs 
or mifery of every particular perfon 
depends fo much on the temper and 
fituation of his mind, and fo little 
on his outward eftate, that we have 
no fufiicient evidence on which to 
give judgment. For though we are 
confcious of what paffeth in our 
own minds, we cannot enter into 
thofe of other men, and know all 
that pafies there. And therefore 
the Juftice of GOD may extend it- 
felf with refpe& to individuals 
much further than we are acquaint- 
ed with, orare apt to imagine. And 
that it does ¢hus extend itfelf in a 
wery fenfible degree, we are taught 
by experience. For it is certain, 
that if men are uneafy and tor- 
mented in their minds for any ac- 
tions they have done, it is not for 
their geod adlions, but their evel 
ones; thaticis hardly poffible for 
avy man to commit any preat act of 
wickednefs, without fuffering for it 
in this worid ; in his own mind at 
leafi, if in no other refpc& 5; and 
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that men ulually feel a painful dif- 
gut and diffatisfaétion after doin 
what they know to be wrong ; aad 
on the contrary, are never more 
eafy and fatisfied with themfelves, 
than when they have done worthy 
and commendable aétions. And 
therefore, the lefs we confult appear- 
ances, and the more we penetrate 
into the real ftate of things, inegua- 
/ities will be found in a great mea- 
{ure to vani/>, and the ways of pro- 
vidence appear more equal, than at a 
Superficial view we are tempted to 
imagine. 

Secondly ; admitting that good and 
bad men are not always rewarded at 
prefent exactly in proportion to 
their deferts ; this dificulty we may 
folve, by a knowledge founded on 
conftant experience, which teach- 
eth vs that mankind are under a 
conftitution or fyftem of nature; 
and that Gop does not govern the 
world by particular aéts of power, 
Or by /pecial interpofitions, but by 

eneral laws ; which cannot pofibly 

e exempt srom all exception, or be 
fo formed as to effet egually every 
fubje& comprehended under them, 
As all men, good and bad, partake 
of the fame nature, live in the 
fame elements, and are members of 
the fame fociety ; or, in a word, 
are fubje&t to the fame conflitution 
of the world ; they muft all be ne- 
ceffarily fubjeé&t to the like wants, 
difeafes, injuries, oppreflions, or 
other natural incidents and calami- 
ties. Nor can the apparent defects 
and irregularities arifing from hence 
be remedied or removed, except by 
the power of Gop interpofing in a 
fupernatural or miraculous man- 
ner.—It remains then to enguire, 
whether fuch miraculous interpofitions 
are requifite to vindicate the divine 
juftice ? Or, in other words, whie- 
ther it is reafcnable in us to expect 
them? And whether they would 
not be attended with greater incon- 
veniencies upon the whole ; and fo 
the only prefent remedy become much 
worfe than what we vaaly imagine 
to be the great difeafe of nature, 
or defe# in the providence and Fu/- 
tice of GOD? 

[Yo be continued. | 
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The PRETENDED PHILOSOPHER: 
Mora Tate. 
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He company difperfed to walk, 

and Ariitus, witha pongneres 
air, pretended to go and meditate 
ina walk, where he mufed with- 
out thinking of any thing. ‘* I 
miftake,” he thought of Clariffa, 
and faid within himfelf, ‘‘ A hand- 
fome woman, .a good houfe, all the 
conveniencies of life, that promifes 
well! let us fee the end. It muft be 
confefled,” continued he, ** that fo- 
ciety is a pleafant fcene : if 1 were 
gallant now, forward, complaifant, 
amiable, they would {carce pay any 
attention to me: they fee nothing 
elfe in the world, and the vanity of 
women is furfeited with thefe com- 
mon homages ; but to tame a bear, 
to civilize a philofopher, to bend 
his pride, to foften his foul, is a 
triumph difcult and ancommon, 
with which their felf-love is nota 
little flattered. Clariffa, of her 
own accord, rufhes into my toils ; 
let us wait her there, without com- 
ing to any compromife.” 

The company on their ide amu- 
fed themfelves at the expence of 
Arifius. ‘* He is a_ pleafant origi- 
nal enough,” faid Doris: ‘* what 
fhali we ftrike out of him?” ‘“* A 
comedy,” replied Cleon, “‘ and if 
Clarifla will come into it, my plan 
is already fettled.””. He communi- 
cated his thought, all the company 
apyaauded it, and Clariffla, after 
fome difliculty, confented to play 
her part. She was much younger 
and handfomer than was neceflary 
to move a philofopher, and fome 
words, fome looks which had 
efcaped our fage, feemed to 
promife an excelient cataftrophe. 
She threw herfelf, therefore, as it 
were by chance, into the fame walk 
with Ariftus. ‘* | put you out of 
your way,” faid the to him; excute 





me, I was only pafling.”———** You 
do not interrupt me,. Madam, I can 
meditate with you.” ‘* You will 


do me pleafure,” fays Clarifia: “* I 
perceive that a philofopher does not 
think like another man, & | fhould 
be very glad to fee things with your 
eyes.”-- ‘* It is true, Madam, that 
puilofophy creates, as it were,ja new 
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world. The vulgar fee only in the 
rofs : the details of nature are a 

petacle referved forus: it 1s for 
us that fhe feems to have difpofed 
with an art fo wonderful, the fibres 
of thefe leaves, the ftamina of thefe 
flowers, the texture of this rind: 
an ant-hill is to me a republic, and 
each of the atoms that compofe the 
world, appear in my eyes a new 
world.” ‘* That is admirable !” 
faid Clariffa, ** what was it that 
took up your thoughts this mo- 
ment?” ‘* Thefe birds,” replied 
the fage.---‘* They are happy, are 
they not?”-.-** Ah! very happy, 
without doubt ; and can they be o- 
therwife ? Independence, equality, 
few wants, ready pleafures, oblivion 
of the paffed, no concern for the fue 
ture, and their whole folicitude to 
fupport life, and to perpetuate their 
{pecices; what lIcflons, Madam, 
what lefflons for mankind !”----.- 
** Confefs, then, that the country is 
a delicious abode; for, in fhort, it 
brings us nearer to the condition of 
Animals, and like them we feem to 
have no laws there, but the gentle 
inftin® of nature.”—‘* Ah! Ma- 
dam, how true is all this! but the 
impreflion is effaced from the heart 
of man: fociety has ruined every 
thing.---** You are right : this foci- 
ety is fomething very troublefome, 
and fince we want nobody, it would 
be quite natural to live for one’s 
felf.”’~.-** Alas! that is what I have 
faid a hundred times, and what I 
never ceafe to write; but nobody 
will liften to me : you, Madam, for 
example, who feem to acknowledge 
the truth of this principle, could 
you have the ftrength to pra¢tice it?” 
‘* | cannot bat with,” faid Clariffa, 
‘* that philofophy fhould come in 
fafhion: I fhould not be the laft to 
come into it, as I ought not to be 
the firit to fet it.”"—‘* This is the 
language that every one {peaks ; no- 
body will venture to fet the exam- 
ple, and, in the mean time, human 
nature groans, loaded with the yoke 
of opinion, and the chains of cuf- 
tom.”—** What would you have us 
do, Sir ? Our eafe, our honour, all 
that we hold dear, depends on 
decorums.”—** Well, Madam, ob- 
ferve then thefe tyrannical deco- 
rums ; 
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rums; wear virtues as you do ha- 
bits, made to the tafte of the age; 
but your foul is your own: fociety 
has no right but to externals, and 
you Owe it only appearances. The 
decorums, concerning which they 
make fuch a noife, are themfelves 
nothing more than appearances well 
preferved : but the interiour, Ma- 
dam, the interiour is the fanctuary 
of the will, and the will is inde- 
pendent.’? ‘* I conceive,” faid 
Clariffa, ** that I may with for what 
I pleafe, provided I go no further.” 
‘<¢ True, without doubt,” replied 
the philofopher, ‘‘ it is better to 
ftop there than to run the hazard of 
giving into imprudencies; for, Ma- 
dam, do you know what a vicious 
woman is ? Itis a woman who has 
no regard, no refpect to herfelf, in 
any cafe.” ** What, Sir,” demand- 
ed Clariffa, affecting an air of {fa- 
tisfation, ** does vice then confift 
only in imprudence ?”---** Before I 
anfwer you, Madam, permit me to 
afk you, what is vice in your eyes? 
Is it not that which overturns or- 
der, which hurts, or which may 
hurt 2?” --- ** The very thing.” --- 
“¢ Very well, Madam, ail that is 
external. Why then fubmit your 
fentiments and your thouchts to 
prejudice ? See in thefe birds that 
foft and unreftrained liberty which 
nature gave you, and which you 
have loft.” ** Ah!” faid Clariffa 
with a figh, “‘ the death of my haf- 
band had reftored me this precious 
gift; but 1 am on the point of re- 
nouncing it again,” ‘* O heaven! 
what do I hear!” cried he; ** are 
you going to form a new chain ?” =. 
** Why, I do not know.”---** You 
do not know !”---** They will have 
it fo.” ---- ** And who, Madam? 
who are the enemies who dare to 
propofe it to you ? No; believe me, 
marriage is ayoke, and freedom is 
the fupreme good. But, however, 
who is the hufband whom they 
would give you?’’---‘* Cleon.” --- 
** Cleon, Madam! [ am no longer 
furprized at the unconftrained air he 
afiumes here. He aqueitions, de- 
cides, condefcends fometimes to be 
affable, and has that advantageous 
olitenefs which feems to let him- 
elf down toa level with us; itis 
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plain that he is doing the honours 
of his own houfe, and I know, from 
henceforth, the refpeét and defe- 
rence that I owe him.” --- “ You 
owe to each other a mutual civility, 
and [ intend that with me every 
body fkali be on an equality.”--- 
** You intend it, Clariffa! Alas! 
your choice deftroys all equality be- 
tween mankind, and the perfon who 
is to poflefs you. ---- Let us talk no 
more of it, [ have faid too much 
already, this place is not made for a 
philofopher. Permit me to leave 
it.” ** No,” faid fhe to him, ‘* I 
have need of you, and you plunge 
me into irrefolutions, from which 
you alone can draw me. It muft be 
confeffed, that philofophy is a very 
comfortable thing ; butif a philo- 
fopher were a deceiver, he would be 
a very dangerous friend! Adieu, I 
would not have them fee us toge- 
ther: [am going to rejoin the com- 
pany: cometo us foon. See there 
then,” faid fhe, as fhe was going 
from him, ‘* what they call a philo- 
fopher !”? ‘* Courage faid he on 
his fide! ** Cleon hangs only by 
a thread.” Clariffa, with blufhes, 
gave an account of the firft fcene, & 
her beginning was received with ap- 
laufe: but the Lady Prefident, 
nitting her brow, ‘* Do you in- 
tend,” iaid fhe, ** that I fhould be 
only a Iooker-on ? No, no, I muft 
piay my part, and I affure you, it 
fhall be pleafant. Do you think 
that you fhall fubdue this fage? 
No: I will have the honour of at.” 
---** You, Madam !”---** Oh! you 
may laugh: my fifty years, my tri- 
ple chin, and my muitachios of 
Spanifh {nuff defy all your graces.” 
The whole company applauded this 
challenge by redoubled peals of 
laughter. ‘* Nothing is more feri- 
ous,’ refumed fhe, and if it be not 
enough to triumph over one, you 
have only to join, and difpute the 
conqueft with me; I defy you all 
three. Go, divine Doris, charm- 
ing Lucinda, admirable Clariffa, go 
and difplay befure his eyes all that 
coquetry and beauty have feducing 
in them ; I laugh at it.” She {poke 
thefe words with a tone of refolu- 
tion fufficient to make her rivals 
tremble, 
Cleon 
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Cleon affeéted to appear dull declared as the outward face and 
and penfive at the arrival of Ariftus, countenance fhall be feen, I would 
and Clariffa affumed with the phi- not have tarried the command- 
lofopher a referved air of myftery. ment, but prevent it; nor have 
They fpake little, butogled much. been the laft to grant, but the firft 
Ariftus, on retiring to his apart- to offer it. 
ment, found it furnifhed with all —_ For the face I grant, I might well 
the inventions of luxury. ‘‘ Oh blufh to offer it; but the mind I 
heavens !” faid he tothe company, fhall never be afhamed to prefent : 
who for the fake of diverting them- for though from the grace of the 
felves had conduéted him there, piéture the colours may fade by 
«© © heavens! is it not ridiculous time, may give by weather, may be 
that all this preparation fhould fpotted by chance ; yet the other, 
be made for one man’s fleep? Was nor time, with her fwift wings, 
it thus that they flept at Lacedz- fhall overtake ; nor the mifty clouds, 
mon? O Lycurgus! what wouldft with.their lourings, may darken ; 
thou fay? A toilette forme! This nor chance, with her flippery foot 
is downright mockery. Do they may overthrow. Of this, although 
take me for a Sybarite? I muft re- yet the proof could not be great, 
tire, I cannot ftand it.” ‘* Would becaufe the occafions have been but 
you have us,” faid Clariffa, unfur- f{mall; notwithftanding, as a dog 
nifh it on purpofe for you? Take hath aday, fo may I perchance have 
my advice, and enjoy the plea- atime to declare it in deeds, where 
fures of life, when they pre- now] do write them but in words. 
fent themielves: a philofopher And further, I fhall moft humbly 
fhould know how to put up withe- befeech your Majefty, that when 
very thing, and accommodate him- you fhall look on my piéture, you 
aif woerels thing.’ ** Very well, will vouchfafe to think, that as 
Madam,” faid = fomewhat ap- you have but the outward fhadow 

peafed, ** Imuft at prefent come? of the body before you, fo my in- 

with you; but! fhall never be able ward mind wifheth that the body 
to fleep on this heap of down. Up-_ itfelf were oftener in your prefence. 
on my word,” fays he, as he laid Howbeit, becaufe both my fo 
himfelf down, this luxury is a fine being, I think could do your Maje- 
thing!” and the philofopher fell a- fty little pleafure, though myfelf 
fleep. great good; and again becaufe I fee 
[To be continued. | as yet not the time agreeing there- 

unto, I fhall learn to follow the 
faying of Horace*, Feras non culpes 
quod vitari non fotef. And thus | 
will (troubling your Majefty I fear) 
ead, with my mof humble thanks; 
beleeching god long to preferve you, 
to his honour, to your comfort, to 
the realm’s profit, and to my joy. 
From Hatfeld this 15th day of 


Original Letter from the Princefs 
Bizabeth, to King Edward VI. 
upon bis Majefly’s defiring ber Pic- 


ture. 


LIKE as the rich man that daily 
gathereth riches to riches, and 
to one bag of money layeth a great 


fort, till it comes to infinite; fo May. 

methinks your Majefty, not being Your Majefty’s 

fuficed with many benefits and Moft Lumble Sifter and Serwant, 
gentlenefs fhewed to me_ before ELIZABETH. 


this time, doth now increafe, with 
afking and defiring, where you bid 
and command ; requiring a thing 
not worthy the defiring for itfelf, 
but made worthy for your highnefs’s 
requeft; my picture I mean; in J Have as yet given you but a 
which, if the inward good mind to- fhort and imperfeét defcription of 
wards your grace might as well be the Ladies of England. Woman, 


my 


A Letter from a Chinefe Philofopher 
refiding in London, to his F te in 
the Eaft. 


* Bear, not blame what can’t be avoided, 












































































my friend, is a fubje& not eafily 
underfiood, even in China; what 
therefore can be expeéted from my 
knowledge of the fex in a country 
where they are univerfally allowed 
to ,be riddles, and | but a ftrang- 
er? 

To confefs a truth, I was afraid 
to begin the defcription, left the 
fex fhould undergo fome new revo- 
lution before it was finifhed ; and my 
picture fhould thus become old be- 
fore it could well be faid to have 
ever been new. ‘To-day they are 
lifted upon ftilts, to-morrow they 
Jower their heels and_ raife 
their heads ; their clothes at one 
time are bloated ont with 
whalebone ; at prefent they have 
Jaid their hoops afide and are 
become as flim as mermaids. All, 
all is in a ftate of continual fluc- 
tuation, from the Mandarine’s 
wife, who rattles through the ftreets 
in her chariot, to the humble 
fempftrefs, who clatters over the 
pavement in iron-fhod pattens. 

What chiefly diftinguifhes the 
fex at prefent is the train. As a 
Lady’s quality or fafhion was once 
determined here by the circumfe- 
rence of her hoop, both are now 
meafured by the length of her tail. 
Women of moderate fortunes are 
contented with tails moderately 
Jong; but ladies of true tafte and 
diftinétion fet no bounds to their 
ambition in this particular. I am 
told the Lady Mayoreis, on days 
of ceremony, carries one longer 
than a bell_wether of Bantam, whofe 
tail you know is trundled along in 
a wheel barrow. ; 

Sun of China, what contradic- 
tions do we find in this firange 
world ! not only the people of dif- 
ferent countries think in oppofition 
to each other, but the inhabitants 
of afingle ifland are often found 
jnconfiftent with themfelves ; would 
you believe it? this very people. 
my Fum, who are fo fond of feing 


their women with long tails, at 
the fame time dock their horfes to 
the very rump ! 

But you may eafily guefs that I 
am no way difpleated with a fafhi- 
on which tends to encreafe a de- 
mand for the commodities of the 
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Eaft, and is fo very beneficial to the 
country in which I was born. No 
thing can be better calculated to 
encreafe the price of filk than the 
prefent manner of dreffing. A lady’s 
train is not bought but at fome ex- 
pence, and after it has {wept the 
publick walks for a very few even- 
ings, is fit to be worn no longer: 
more filk muft be bought in order 
to repair the breach, and fome la- 
dies of peculiar caeconomy are thus 
found to patch up their tails eight 
or ten times in a feafon. This 
unneceflary confumption may in- 
troduce poverty here,- but then 
we fhall be the richer for it in 
China. 

An intelligible man here, who is a 


‘profefled enemy to this manner of 


ornamenting the tail, aflures me, 
there are numberlefs inconvehien- 
cies attending it, and that a lady 
dreffed up to the fafhion is as much. 
a cripple as any in Nankin. But his 
chief indignation is levelled at thofe 
who drefs in this manner, without 
a proper fortune to fupportit. He 
aflures me, that he has known 
fome, who would have a tail, though 
they wanted a petticoat, and others, 
who, without any other pretenfi- 
ons, fancied they became ladies 
merely from the addition of three 
fuperfiuous yards of ragged filk ; I 
know a thrifty good woman, conti- 
nues he, who thinking hertelf oblige 
ed to carry a train like her betters, 
never walks from home without the 
uneafy apprehenfions of wearing 
it out too foon; every excurfion 
fhe makes give her new anxiety, 
and her train is every bit as impor- 
tunate, and wounds her peace as 
much as the bladder we fometimes 
fee tied to the tail of a cat. 
Nay, he ventures to aflirm, that 
a train may often bring a lady into 
the moft critical circumftances ; for 
fhould a rude fellow, fays he, offer 
to come up to ravith a kiis, and 
the lady attempt to avojd it, in re- 
tiring fhe muit neceflanly tread upon 
her train, and thus fall fairly upon 
her back, by which means every 
one knows,——her clothes may be 
fpoiled. 
The ladies here make no —— 
to laugh at the imallnefs of a Chi- 
neie 
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nefe flippér, but 1 fancy our wives 
at China would havea more real 
caufe of laughter, could they buat 
fee the immoderate length of an 
European train. Head ot Confuci- 
us, to view a human being cripp- 
ling herfelf with agreat unwieldy 
tail for our diverfion; backward 
fhe cannot go, forward the muil 
move but flowly, and if ever the at- 
tempts to turn round, it muft be 
in a circle not fmaller than that de- 
{cribed by the wheeling crocodile, 
when it would face an affailant. 
And yet to think that all this con- 
fers importance and majeity! to 
think that a lady acquires additio- 
nal refpe&t from fifteen yards of 
trailing taffety ! I can’t contain; 
ha, ha, ha; this is certainly a rem- 
nant of European barbarity, the fe- 
male Tartar dreffed in fheep-fkins, 
is in far more convenient drapery. 
Their own wrirers have fometimes 
inveigh’d againft the abfurdity of this 
fafhion, but perhaps it has never 
been ridiculed fo well as upon the 
‘Italian theatre, where Pafquariclo 
being engaged to attend on the 
countefs of Fernambroco, having 
one of his hands employed in car- 
rying her muff, and the other her 
lap-dog, he bears her train majet- 
tically along by fticking it in the 
wailtband of his breeches. 


Extras of Letters from the feveral 
News-papers. 


Writer in the Gazetteer, who 
fiens Brutus, in a letter inferib- 

ed to the Earl of B. obferves upon 
Dr. B---’s book, called Thoughts on 
civil Liberty, Licentiou/ne/s and Fac- 
tion, That the Writer has an 
affeted ftile and manner, and 
that fo ftrong a mark of the writer’s 
defire to diftinguith himfelf 1s to be 
feen, that it muft be a fuperficial 
reader indeed, who does not difcern 
it. ‘Theend and purpofe too of this 
defire is equally vifible: andif Mr. 
Pitt, whom he celebrates fo very 
highly in his renowned Effimare, had 
fatisfied Dr. B.’s ambition, by tome 
preferment, we fhould have feen no- 
thing of thefe Thoughts, in which he 
abuies that minifter, and wh ch ase 
alpably calculated to rccommend 
hin felf to the prefent Adminiitrator. 
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How far he may fucceed, in this ve" 
nal fervile age, [ will not pretend to 
guefs: but a man who fets himfelf 
up for a reformer cf erroneous prin- 
ciples and manners, fhould, me- 
thinks, have proceeded with more 
caution, and not have laid himfelf 
thus open toevery reader. A grofs 
ingratitude to old friends out of 
power, and a groffer flattery of new 
ones in it, will but ill fuit with the 
pretenfions of a dictator, in politi- 
cal or moral law, and worfe fill 
with thofe of a Chriftian Philofo- 
pher and Divine. 

This Writer further obferves, 
That he cannot agree with Dr. B. 
that the Revolution was the firft 
Aira of Britain’s freedom ; it wasa 

reat acquifition or increafe of li- 

rty it muft beowned; but fure- 
ly the Arft Ara of it was the Grant 
of Macnwa CHarRTA. 

A Writer in the St. James’s Chro- 
nicle, who figns Libertas, in a let- 
ter addrefied to the S.-— of S—-., 
who are, or may be lovers of whele- 
Some Severities, fays, that fhould an 
Englifhman, whilft making the 
tour of Europe, on his way chance 
to meet with a St. pames's Chroni- 
cle, in which might be recorded 
certain late tranfactions: fhould 
he read thofe paragrap's which 
tell of proclamations profecutions, 
imprifonments, and __pillorying, 
what, think you, might his con- 
jectures be, as touching the dif- 
pofition of the people, and the fate 
of public affairs in his native land? 
would not this thought intrude it- 
felfinto his mind, that fome darin 
attempt muit have been made to al- 
ter religion, or to change the form 
of government, orto introduce a fo- 
reign power? Would he not con- 
clude, from reflecting on thefe ftrange 
events, either that one part of the 
conititution is in danger of being 
deitroved ; or that the authority of 
the prince muft have been attacked 
by fome grofs illegal conduct in his 
fubjects ? yet we may venture to 
fay, i hope too, without having our 
loyalty cailed in quettion, that nei- 
ther of thefe has been the cafe, nor 
is likely to be fo at prefent. The 
good people of England were never 
guilty of fuch weaknefs, as to facri- 

Bb fice 



















































































































































202 Extra& of Letters from the feveral News-Papers. 


fice their property to every flight af- 
front; and hiftory teftifies, they 
will bear a number of injuries, be- 
fore they pour down vengeance on 
their perfecutors. I may goa ftep 
farther, and affert, they have a fin- 
cere attachment to his prefent Ma- 
jetty, and would fain transfer to 
him that fund of affection, which 
was annually augmented, and em- 
ployed on every opportunity, during 
the reigns of his glorious anceftors. 
What then are the mighty provoca- 
tions that can juftify your hafty and 
violent proceedings? Reftraints, or 
encroachments on liberty, under the’ 
weak Government of a Stuart, were 
neither uncommon nor unexpected ; 
but under the prefent adminiftra- 
tion, we look for better things ; for 
better times ; for equity, clemency, 
and freedom. I am afraid the Grand 
Counfellor is very little acquainted 
with the genius of the Englifh, and 
the nature of their conftitution ; 
for} am much miftaken, if, while 
you actin the character of B****, 
and while there is a fpark ‘of liberty 
in the people’s breaits, you will not 
appear to them in very odious co- 
lours. It may be imagined, indeed, 
that harfh meafures, applied vigo- 
roufly, in terrorem, will fo operate 
upon the fears of opponents, as foon 
to ftop their mouths, and ftifle their 
litical fentiments in the birth: 
ut here again J mutt in charity fup- 
pofe you ignorant of the temper, 
and fpirit of true Britons; for you 
muft know, that thofe Englifhmen, 
who dream not of Peerages, are no 
more terrified at the thought of the 
King’s bench, or ahalter, when they 
are to fuffer for doing well, than o- 
thers might be at the promife of a 
ftar and garter, fhould they be re- 
warded for doingill. My Lord H. 
whois known to be a man of fenfe 
and letters, will, Iam certain, ac- 
knowledge, that innate courage ga- 
thers ftrencth by oppofition; and that 
the more you opprefs a free people, 
the more vigorous they will afiert 
their rights, and manifeft their dif- 
pleafure. , 
A Writer in the London Evening- 
Po, fays, That the great benefit of 
the English conititution, in prefe- 





rence to all others, is trials by Jary. 
All mankind, at leaft all the Eng- 
lifh part of it, are fo fenfible of this 
ineftimable blefling, infured to us 
by our virtuous and fpirited ancef- 
tors, that the thanks of millions are 
daily and hourly paid to the un- 
known, but much admired Writer 
of the Letter concerning juries, 
Libels, and Warrants ; wherein the 
right and proper province of Jury- 
men is folargely, mafterly, and /- 
gally ftated, that every man_ is 
charmed with being poflefled of fo 
conilitutional a Code. 

Trial by Jury is the great palla- 
dium of Englifh liberty, and can 
never be deftroyed, without fub- 
verting the whole conftitution ; e- 
very attempt thereto is a manifeft 
attack on Liberty, and ought to be 
guarded againft with the utmoft in- 
trepidity and caution. In former 
reigns attempts have been made to 
take away this darling privilege. 
The Star-Chamber was a moit da- 
ring infult, and lafted longer than 
almoft could be believed, yet at lait - 

‘the genius of liberty rouzed her 
fons, and it was forced to be abo- 
lifhed. The next ftep to overthrow 
our liberties, by means of what was 
intended to preferve them, was by 
packing Juries; & whenthat could 
not be certainly done, by brow- 
beating and confounding with fub- 
tle diftinétions, and cobweb fophif- 
try, fuch juries as were not fuffici- 
ently pliable with Couzrt of vdges- 
Such fteps led on to the Revolution, 
by which our liberties were once 
again fecured. But O! my fellow 
fubje&ts ! may we never again fee 
that day, that Englifh Juries fhall 
be ry | and our fellow fubjects, 
being deprived of this great jewel, 
made liable to be punifhed at ar- 
bitrary will, as in the reigns of the 
Stuarts, without any mode of trial. 
May we never fee the bench of juf- 
tice profaned by any man, who can 
fhow a with for fucha day. But if 
ever fuch a man fhould arife, may 
our pofterity not want the fpirit to 
do juftice to his crimes, and the in- 
juries of their country. 


Ox . 
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On Card-Playing. 


HE various artifices fo frequently 
ufed to fhorten a tranfient dura- 
tion, and to accelerate the flight of 
time, which when once pafs’d can ne- 
ver be recall’d, are both numerous 
and irrational. That many of thofe 
whofe capacities are narrow, and 
intellects weak, fhould be thus in- 
volv’d in the fatal fallacies of 
{-lf deception, is not fo much to be 
wonder’d at: But what mutt be the 
furprize felt by a fenfible mind, 
when it fees thofe of ftronger facul- 
ties and more extenfive underftand- 
ings, defcend to {pme of the lowett 
trifling in the fcene of life, and fit 
down toa pack of cards. 

Inftead of exercifing the faculties 
for mutual improvement, and 
brightening the gloom of life with 
focial and inftructive converfe, the 
parties are now formed, the card 
table ingroffes the whole attention, 
and the painted baubles are fhuf- 
fied, cut, and dealt with the dexte- 
rity ofa Hoyle. The hours pafs un- 
heeded away, without any improve- 
ment, or rational delight. All con- 
verfation is fufpended except the 
frequent repetition of a few game 
phrafes and poignant altercations. 
‘The mind is furnifhed with no new 
ideas, it furveys no objects but the 
different arrangement of {pots on 
the paper, nor can the ufelefs hours 
be recolleéted by any other tokens 
than thofe of gain or lofs. But per- 
haps fome of thefe Senfible beings may 
reply, ‘ we play only for amufe- 
‘ment, and therefore it is of ro 
‘ confequence to us whether we win 
‘ or lofe.’ But permit me to obferve, 
that this is amiftake: For, who- 
ever fits down to play, has, at leatt, 
a defire to win. ‘ being this only 
which conftitutes the diverfion, and 
without ¢4is, it would degenerate 
into total indifference, and produce 
no amufement even to themfelves. 
This defire of ‘avinning being 
egually prevalent in all, and it be- 
ing certain that all cannot be win- 
ners, it of courfe produces in moft 
an equal degree of anxiety. 

But admitting this is not always 
the cafe, can its warmeit votaries 
prove it either ufeful or rational? 


Does it tend in the leaft degree 
to refine the underftanding, to 
ftrengthen the moral powers, or to 
expand and elevate the faculties 
of the mind? Was it for this tri- 
fling purpofe that we were form’d 
reaionable beings? Or is it thus 
we employ that talent which is the 
veatett dignity of human nature ? 

t feems too much forgotten that 
time will fhortly have its termina- 
tion ; and the moments that are paft 
are loft forever. Since therefore its 
duration is fo uncertain, and its 
recovery when pait abfolutely im- 
poffible, it certainly ought to be 
employ’d in the exercife of fuch aéts 
as are at leaft innocent; and has 
fome tendency to fit us for that fc- 
lemn ftate of being, in which all 
our trifling will ceafe. 

But fuch 1s the thoughtlefs infenfi- 
bility of many that they fuffer their 
beft intentions to evaporate in mere 
ideas, till the time of aétion is paft. 
They make but fmall addition to 
the fyftem of life; and days, 
months and years olide away in 
unprofitable fucceffion, without im- 
provement and without regard. By 
indulging their tafte for the low 
amufements of fenfe, and the loweft 
triflesof atrifling age, they have vi- 
tiated their relifh for rational de- 
lights, and crufhed that noble emu- 
lation which fo ftronely ftimulates 
to virtuous actions. By a volunta- 
ry defcent from their rank in cre- 
ation, their life is become a tedi- 
ous and undiftinguifhed uniformity; 
and time, although fhert in the 
-" of wiidom, hangs heavy on their 

ands. 

‘ Let fuch confider, that they 
have pafied months and years, 
which are now no longer in their 
pomwss . that an end mutt in time 

e put to every thing great as to 
every thing little: That to life 
muit come its laft hour, and to 
this fyttem of being its laft day ; 
the hour in which probation 
ceafes, and repentance will be 
vain; the day in which every 
work of the hand, and imagina- 
tion of the heart fhall be brought 
to judgment, and an everlaiting 
futurity fhall be determined by 


the pail,’ 
. A Re- 
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A Remarkable Inftance of maternal 


7 ender nefs in an Animal. 


S OME Time fince, difcourfing 

with a Lady upon the Sagacity 
of animals, fhe told me the follow- 
ing ftory, and as fhe is alady of tne 
reateft veracity, I make not the 
eait doubt of the truth of it :--Her 
hufband was many years a worthy 
Member of Parliament; he kept a 
pack of hounds; among them was a 
favourite bitch that he was very fond 
of, and ufed to let her come and lie 
in the parlour. This bitch hada 
litter of whelps, and the gentleman 
one day took them out of the ken- 
nel, when the bitch was abfent, and 
drowned them: fhortly after, fhe 
came to the kennel, and mifing 
them, fhe fought for, and at lait 
found them drowned in the pond : 
fhe brought them, one by one, and 
laid them at her mafter’s feet in the 
parlour, and when fhe brought the 
laft whelp, fhe looked up in her 
as face, and laid her down and 

ed. 


The WesTMINTER JOURNAL 


By'T uo. Toucuit, of Spring Gar- 
dens, E/q. 


O N E of the — arguments 
made ufe of by the enemies of 
our Colonies, is, that the orders 
from North America are every day 
decreafing, and that the inhabitants 
of thofe fettlements have already fet 
up a number of Manufactories, 
which muft not only render the af- 
fiitance of the Mother Country full 
lefs and lefs neceffary, but material- 
ly affe& its intereft to boot. 

Tis inreality furprifing after all 
that has been faid upon this fubject, 
how ftrange an inclination people 
manifeft to be deceived: Muft our 
fage declaimers againit the Ameri- 
can Colonies be everlaftingly told, 
that if the demand for the Manufac- 
tures of the Mother Country has de- 
creafed, that the Mother Country 
has herfelf been the occafion of that 
decreafe ; and-that there is fcarcely 
a Manufaétory eftablifhed in thofe 
parts, but what fhe herfelf has attu- 
ally compiled the mhabitants-to fet 
up. | : 


If thefe mighty Patriotic Gentle 
men knew any thing about the fub- 
ject which they fo unceafingly dwell 
on, or had the leaft intention of be- 
ing arety informed, they would 
foon fee that while the Mother 
Country permitted the Colonies to 
carry on a trade with theFrench and 
Spanifh fettlements, that then the 
Colonies fent over very extenfive 
orders arinually, and never attempt- 
ed to fet up any Manufattories 
which could poffibly obftruét the in- 
tereft of thiskingdom. In fac, the 
Colonies were fufficiently employed 
in fupplying the French and Spanith 
Iflands with the Nanufactures of the 
Mother Country, and found it be- 
fides fo valuable a branch of com- 
merce, that they had neither le:fure 
nor inclinatron to think of any 
thing elie. When this Trade there- 
fore was prohibited, what were they 
to do? "They could not fend over to 
England for goods without money 
to pay for them, and as they could 


not conveniently go naked like the . 


Aborigines of the country, they 
were forced to an indifpenfible ne- 
ceflity of endeavouring to provide 
for themfelves. 

If we are chagrined that they do 
not purchafe our manufactures in 
the fame quantities as they formely 
did, we have nothing to do but take 
the reftriction from their commerce, 
which fo fatally robs us of the 
means. If we are offended that 
they-have fet up works of their own, 
let us take away the neceflity which 
compelled them to fuch a meafure, 
ar-1 the confequences will be fuch 
as muft anfwer our warmeft expec- 
tations. We have found the incen- 
veniences arifing from this reftric- 
tion fufficiently to teach us a little 
prudence, fo that if we do not take 
it off out of tendernefs to the Colo- 
nies, we ought at leaft to remove it 
out of regard to ourfelves. 


A Letter from Sir Thomas Fitz-o/- 
borne toa Friend, concerning the Love 
of cur Country. 


C AN it then be true, Clytander, 
that after all the fine things 
which have been faid concerning the 
love of our Country, itowes its rife 
to the principles you mention, and 
was 








AR a: RE os - 


oe 


tN a ee ae ean 





A Dialogue betaeen Mercury---And a modern fine Lady. 


was Originally propagated among 
aankiel in order to cheatthem into 
the fervice of the community? And 
is it thus, at laft, that the molt gene- 
rous of the humanpaffions, imftead 
of bearing the facred fignature of 
nature, can produce no higher marks 
of its legitimacy than the fufpicious 
impre!s ofart? Thequeftion is worth, 
at feaft, afew thoughts ; and I will 
juit run over the principal objections 
in your letter, without drawing them 
up, however, in aregular form. 
That the true happinefs of the in- 
dividual cannot arife from the fin- 
gle exercife of the mere felfifh prin- 
ciples, is evident, I think, above all 
reafonable contradiftion. If aman 
would thoroughly enjoy his own be- 
ing, he mutt of neceflity look beyond 
it; his private fatisfactions always 
encreafing tn the fame proportion 
with which he promotes thofe of 
others. Thus feif-intereft, if right- 
ly direéted, flows through the nearer 
charities of relations, friends, and 
dependents, tillit rifes, and dilates 
itfelf, into general benevolence. 
But if every addition which we 
make to the welfare of others, be 
really an advancement of our own ; 
the love of our country mutt necef- 
farily, wpon a principle of felf-in- 
tereit, be a paffion founded isthe 
firicteft reafon: becaufe it is a dif- 
pofition pregnant with the greateft 


poffible good, which the limited 
powers of man are capable of pro- 
ducing. Benevolence, therefore, 


points to our country, as to her only 
adequate mark: whatever falls 
{hort of that glorious end, is too 
fmall for her full gratification ; and 
all beyond is too immenfe for her 
graip. 

Thus our country appears to have 
a claim to our affection, as it has a 
correfpondent paffion in the human 
breaft: a paffion, not raifed by the 
artitices of pclicy, or propagated by 
the infection of enthufiafm, but ne- 
cefiarily refulting from the original 
conititution of our fpecies, and con- 
ducive to the highett private advan- 
tage of each individual. 


| Dia’ogue betwen Mercury---And 
: a mcdern fine Lady. 
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Mrs. Med:/>. 
JNDEED, Mr. Mercury, I cannot 
bave the pleafure of waiting upon 
you now. | amenzaged, abfolutely 
engaged. 
Mercury. 

I know you have an amiable af- 
feftionate hufband, and feve al fine 
children ; but you need not be tald, 
that neither conjugal attachments, 
maternal affections, nor even the 
care of a kingdom’s welfare or a 
nation’s glory, can excufe a perfon 
who has recerved a fummons to the 
realms of death. Ifthe grim mef- 
fenger was not as perempzory as un- 
welcome, Charon would not veta 

afienger, (except now and thenan 
Somme ondriacal Englifhman) once 
in a century- You muf be content 
to leave yeur hufband and family, 
and pafs the Styx. 
Mrs. Modifp. 

I did not mean to infift on any 
engagement with my bufband and 
children; I never thought myfelf 
engaged to the. I had no engage- 
ments but fuch as were common te 
women of my rank. Look on my 
chimney-ptece, and you will feel 
was engaged to the play on Mon- 
days, balls on Tuefdays, the opera 
on Saturdays, and to card-aflem- 
blies the rett of the weck, for two 
months to come; and it would be 
the rudeft thing in the world not to 
keep my appointments. If you 
will ttay for me till the fummer-fea- 
fon, I will wait on you with all my 
heart. Perhaps the Elyfian Fields 
may be lefs deteftable than the coun- 
try in our world. Pray have you a 
fine Vauxhailland Ranelagh ? I think 
I thould not diflike drinking she 
Lethe Waters when you have a full 
{eaion. 

Mercury. 

Surely you could not like to drink 
the waters of oblivion, who have 
made Pleafure the bufinefs, end, 
and aim of your Life ! It is good to 
drown cares, but who would wath 
away the remembrance of a Life of 
Gaiety and Pleafure. 

Mrs. Modifo. 

Diverfion was indeed the buf- 

nefs of my life, but as to pleafure I 


have 
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have enjoyed none fince the novelty 
of my amufements was gone off. 
Can one be pleafed with feeing the 
fame thing over and over again ? 
Late hours (and fatigue gave me the 
vapours, fpoiled the natural chear- 
fulnefs of my temper, and even in 
youth wore away my youthful viva- 


city. 
Mercury. 

If this way of life did not give 
you pleafure, why did you conti- 
nue in it? I fuppofe you did not 
think it was very meritorious ? 

Mrs. Modi/b. 

I was too much engaged to think 
at all : fo far indeed my manner of 
life was agreeable enough. My 
friends always told me diverfions 
were neceflary, and my Doétor af- 
fured me diffipation was good for 
my {pirits ; my hufband infifted that 
it was not, and you know that one 
loves to oblige one’s friends, com- 

ly with one’s Doétor, and contra- 
Riek one’s hufband ; add befides I 
was ambitious to be thought dz 
Bon ton.* 

Mercury. 

Bon ton! what is that Madam ? 
Pray define it. 

Mrs. Modif. 

Oh Sir, excufe me, it is one of the 
priviledzes of the Box ton never to 
define, or be defined. It is the child 
and the Parentof Jargon. It is---I 
can never tell you what itis: but! 
will try to tell you what it is not. 
In converfation it is not Wit; in 
manners it is not Politenefs ; in be- 
haviour it is not Addrefs; but it 
isa little like them all. It can 
only belong to people of a certain 
rank, who live in a certain manner, 
with certain perfons, who have not 
certzin Virtues, and who have cer- 
tain Vices, and who inhabit a cer- 
tain Part of the town. Like a place 
by courtefy, it gets an higher rank 
than the perfon canclaim, but which 
thofe who havea legal title to prece- 
dency dare not difpute for fear of 
being thought not to underftand the 
rules of politenefs. Now Sir, I have 
told you as much asI know of it, 
though I have admired and aimed at 
it all my life. 





4 Dialogue between Mercury--- And a modern fine Lady. 


Mercury 

Then Madam, you have wafted 
your Time,faded your Beauty, and 
deftroyed your Health, for the lav- 
dable purpofes of contradicting Reet 
hufband, and being this fomething 
and this nothing called the Bon ton. 

Mrs. Modifh. 

What would you have had me 
do? 

Mercury. . 

I will follow your mode of inftruc- 
ting. I will tell you what I would 
not have had you do. I would not 
have had you facrifice your time, 
your reafon, and your Duties to 
fafhion and folly. I would not 
have had you neglect your hufband’s 
Happinels, and your childrens Edu- 


cation. 
Mrs. Modif. 

As to my daughters education I 
{pared no expence; They had 2 

ancing-mafter, mufic-maiter, and 
drawing-mafter; and a French go- 
vernefs to teach them behaviour and 
the French language. 
Mercury. 

So their religion, fentiments and 
manners were to be learnt from a 
dancing-mafter, mufic-mafter, anda 
chamber maid! Perhaps they might 

repare them to catch the Bon ton. 
Four daughters muft have been 
fo sdneseell as to fit them to be 
wives without conjugal affection, 
and mothers without maternal care. 
I am forry for the fort of life they 
are commencing, and for that 
which you have juft concluded. 
Minos 1s a four old Gentleman, 
without the leaft {mattering of the 
Bon ton, and lam in a fright for you. 
The beft thing I can advife you ts 
to do in this world as you did in 
the other, keep happinefs in your 
view, but never take the road that 
leads to it. Remain on this fide 
Styx; wander about without end 
or aim; look into the Elyfian 
Fields, but never attempt to enter 
into them, left Minos fhould puth 
you into Tartarus: for duties neg- 
lected may bring on a fentence not 
much lefs fevere than crimes com- 
mitted. 
De- 


* Dz Bon ton is acant Phrafe inthe Modern French Lan ruacze for the fathiona. 


ble Air of Converfation and Manners. 








Défcription of the People of the Prowince of Machicore inthe Ifand of Madgafar. 


Defcription of the Peo le 
Macbicore, in the I 
prefented in the Cut. 


of the Province of 
of Madzafear, re 


OTH men and women go bare-head- 

ed and bare-footed. ‘heir clothes 

are of feveral colours and names : Some 
all of red filk, fome of cotton, fome of 
red and mingled coloured filk, woven 

with cotton underneath, and ftriped with 

white ;and others of the peelings of the 

-bark of a tree, and the thread of the Ba- 
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nanos tree, The tree, of the bark 
of which they make clothes, grows by 
the fide of water, they firft draw the bark 
to thiead, which they afterwards boy} in 
a {trong lye ; the fcowred threads are af- 
terwards twifted together, and at Jaf 
woven into cloth, which is very much 
like our’s made of flax. The ornaments 
of thefe Ifanders confit moftly in chains, 
which they wear on their necks, arms and 
legs, gold ear-rings, bracelets, or rings, 
and the like. 
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SELECT PIECE 


The DIT T Y, 
OUNG Collin Clout, a lad of peer. 
lefs meed, 
Full well could dance, and deftly tune the 


; 
In ev'ry wood his carols fweet were 


known, 

At ev'ry wake his nimble feats were 
fhown. 

When in the ring the ruftic routs he 
threw, 


The damfels pleafures with his conquefts 


grew ; 
Or when aflant the cudgel threats his 


head, ! 

His danger {mites the breaft of every 
maid, 

But chief of Marian, Marian lov’d the 
fwain, 

The parfon’s maid, and neateft of the 


plain. 
Marian, that foft could ftroke the udder’d 


cow, 

Or leffen with her fieve the barley mow ; 

Marbled with fage the hard’ning cheefe 
fhe prefs’d, 

And yellow butter Marian’s {kill con- 
fefs’d ; 

But Marian now devoid of country cares, 

Nor yellow butter nor fage cheefe pre- 
pares, 

For yearning love the witlefs maid em- 


ploys, 
And Love,fay fwains, all bufy beed deftroys. 
Collin makes mock at all her piteous 


{mart, 

A lafs that Cic’ly hight, had won his 
heart, 

Cic’ly the weftern lafs that tends the 
kee* ; 


The rival of the Parfon’s maid was fhe, 

In dreary fhade now Marian lies along, 

And mixt with fighs thus wails in plain- 
ing fong. 

Ah woful day ! ah woful noon and morn! 

When firft by thee my younglings white 
were fhorn, . 

Then firft, I ween, I.caft a lover’s eye, 

My fheep were filly, but more filly I 

Beneath the fhears they feit no lafting 
fmart, 

They loft but fleeces, while I lofta heart, 


* Kee, a Weft Country Word for Kine or Cows 


s of PoETRY. 


Ah Collin! can’ft thou leave thy fweet- 
heart true ; 

What I have done for thee will Cic’ly do? 

Wiil the thy litinen wafh, or hofen darn, 

And knit thee gloves made of her own- 
fpun yarn ? 

Will fhe with hufwife’s hand provide thy 
meat, 

And ev’ry Sunday morn thy neckcloth 
plait ? 

Which o’er thy kerfey doublet fpreading 
wide, 

In fervice time drew Cic'ley’s eyes afide, 

Where’er I gad I carinot hide my care, 

My new diftafters in my look appear, 

White as the curd my ruddy cheek is° 


grown, 

So thin my features that I'm hardly 
known ; 

Our neighbours tell me oft, injoking talk 

Of afhes, leather, oatmeal, bran and 
chalk ; 

Unwittingly of Marian they devine, 

And wift noi that with thoughtful love I 
pine 


> 

Yet Collin Clout, untoward Shepherd 
fwain, 

Walks whifiling blithe, while pitiful I 
plain. 

Whilom with thee twas Maria:.’s dear 
delight, 

To moil all day, and merry-make at 


night, 
If in the foil you guide the crooked fhare, 
Your early breakfaft is iny conftant care, 
And when with even hand you ftrew the 


grain, 

I fright the thievifh rooks from off the 
plain. 

In mifling days when I my threfher 
heard, 

With nappy beer I tothe barn repair’d 

Loft in the mufick of the whirling flail, 

To gaze on thee I left the fmoaking pail : 

In harveit when the fun was mounted 


high, 

My leathern bottle did thy drovght fup- 
ply 5 

Whene’er you mow’d I follow’d with the 


rake, 
And have full oft been fun-burnt for thy 
fake ; 
When 
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When in the welkin gathering fhow’rs 
were feen, 

TI lage’d the lait with Colin on the green ; 

And when at eve returning with thy 
car, 

Awaiting heard the gingling bells from 
far ; 

Strait on the fire the footy pot I plae’d, 

‘To warm thy broth I burnt my hands for 


hatte, 

When hungry thou ftood’fi ftaring like 
an oat, 

I flic’d the luncheon from the barley loaf, 

With crumbled bread I thickea’d well thy 
mefs, 

Ah, love me more, or love thy pottage 
leis ! 

Laft Friday’s eve, when as the fun was 
fet, 

I, near yon ftile, three fallow gypfies 
met. 

Upon my hand they caft-a poring look, 

Bid me beware ; and thrice their heads 
they fhook, , 

"They faid that many crofies I muft prove, 

Some in my worldly gain, but moft in 


love. 

Next morn I mifs’d three hens and our 
old cock, 

And off the hedge two pinners anda 
finock, 


Tbore thefe lofles with a chriftian mind, 

And no mifhaps could feel while thou 
wert kind, 

But fince alas! I grew my Colin’s fcorn, 

I’ve known no pleafure, night, or noon, 
or morn, 

Help me, ye gypfies, bring him home a- 

ain, 

And oor conitant lafs give back her fwain. 

Have I not fat with thee full many a 
night, 

When dying embers were our only light, 

When ev'ry creature did in flumbers 


y°, 
Befides our cat, my Colin Clout, and 
I? 


No troublous thoughts the cat or Colin 
move, 

While I alone am kept awake by love, 

Remember, Colin, when at lait year’s 
wake, 

I bought the coftly prefent for thy fake, 

Could’ft thou fpell o’er the pofie gn thy 
knife, 

And with another change thy ftate of 
life ? 

If thou forget’ft, I wot, I can repeat, 

My memory can tell the verfe fo {weet, 


% 


KH 





As this is grav'd upon this knife of thine, 

So is thy zmage on this heart of mine ; 

But woe is me! fuch prefents lucklefs 
prove, 

For knives they tel! me always fever love, 

Thus Marian wail’d her eyes with tears 
brimfull, 

When Goody Dobbins brought her cow 
to bull. 

With apron blue to dry her tears the 
fought, 

Then faw the cow well ferv’d, and took a 
groat. 


On VIRTUE, 


IRTUE fure’s the only treafure, 
Th’ only folid lafting pleafure : 
It does our fouls, our thoughts refine, 
And give us joys almoft divine, 
It may a while obfcur’d remain, 
But foon its luftre will regain : 
Like Phoebus chafe the fhades away, 
And bring again triumphant day : 
Cenfures like clouds fometimes appear, 
And keep its rays from fhining clear, 
But having reacli'd meridian height, 
They fly before its conquering light, 
Before that light whofe glorious blaze 
Does trembling guilty fouls amaze, 
And from its dazzling feat on high 
Difperfes fplendor thro’ the fky : 
Pale envy fickens at the fight 
And full of fhame and full of fpite, 
To the dark nether world returns, 
And there, her difappointment mourns : 
Virtue has ever had my love, 
And {till my choice my guide thall prove; 
To me fhall ftill point out the way, 
Until I reach eternal day, 
That dear, that welcome, blifsful fhore 
Where I thall never fufier more ; 
No more the toils of life fuftain, 
But live fecure from fin and pain, 
Hark !hark ! I’m call’d; I'm call’d away ! 
I cannot, will not, longer ftay ; 
My guardian angel fee appear, 
See ! fee ! he cuts the yielding air : 
Celeftial mufic fweetly plays, 
I hear ! I hear feraphick lays ! 
O! the foft enchanting found ! 
Nothing here’s fo charming found. 
Adieu, vain world, vain world adieu ; 
I come, ye bieft ! Icometo you! 
Fortune’s gifts I ne’er could prize, 
And now ber trifles | defpife : 
If at my feet her bounties lay, 
And crowns were fcatter’d in my way, 
I'd fcorn them all, and onward go, 
There's nothing tempting here below. 

















